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SOMrer, i

e 1
ham &t & pon
the Menardviile rond exiviented its
the seatiered jacals of Fort McKaver

headed out for the open prai;me. I vas
onr.y morning of the 24th of Decy 1, 1803
Weils bud 1 roni sn anappeE
g and i e breakfust of gressc el

dea and maeid bacons had guse
reed with the hotel ‘.t'i"u-f
= c¢harges for the last nig
apgry with the shwrg sles

r

Lia
Was huahgrv:
came driftiug agaiost his face
wortheast, angrs with the “infer
that dodtied him to wander over the w
of southwestery Texus winle 1lie
rest of mankivd were happly preparing lot
thie boliday festivities, npgry ut the aboir
1 chlibage-lewl ar which refused
yield him solnce from his woes; angry with
the world at large and=—just bt that maoment
—with the disreputable looking “Cireasir
before him in particular.
“"Two gold preces of &0,
“Where ure they? Are the

ne growioo

voutitenneil ”

The Mexican gravely beid thom forth in

| lis dirty palm for mspertion

“They are gold, senor. They were given
me by the American, Benor Back—w
sends the meat of gonts across the seas n
eany. The mones is the prive of 40 goals
that | drove from the Rio Coneho.™

Wells regarded the Mexicat with a seareh
g Enke Of gpncinn

“1 know Col. Bill Biack, atid his goie
good. Hat 1 think 1 Know you, tog. Yuu
were in the bhotel just now when | pald nis)
Litll, and 1 think | saw you last migh
wtore where | bought those eursed oigars. |

Ieifeve joil want to le i 1 hiav e money
s0 yon can relieve me of it farther out on the
p..f.‘:t_“

The object of Welld" distrust threw his

arma nloit i humbie deprecat
“The Sucred Mother knows
“Nevor mind that nonsense,” exslaimed
Wi “Fm no by, and 1'i] tak

)
a ronghiy

“THEY ARE GOLD, SENOR."

chanves on you and all the Gressers in Me
Kavett, Il give vou silver fur yinr |-
atid bere (n this sack is more mnnay

and vellow—that you may have tor
“Don't be afraid of the guns
lpaded—buat sail 10 assoon ey

ing
yoever
raise vour crowid and overtake ¢

Ti 1 ; 1 1

Tive Mexican made to reply to this biand
bit of envouragement, but Lis spalky «
geamed evilly jrom their covert of stowl

groy brows, as Lhey rested upon the pioiig
binckskin pouch nestled between the s
of & heavy shotgun wnd & winchester nifie
He was pioluse (0 his thanks for the Amer
ican's kinduess, but Wells' onlg -
was 8 short grunt-bs he cuee more drew e
biankets closely uround him and chivruped
to his vot overswilling ream.

It wus a long drive to Menardville
longer one to the nearest raliway stnbion
the point for which Wells was now bending
Ever since the middle of Novembier he hnl
heen driving here and there among the veat
tered ranches, on a calleeting trip for his
employers, a prominent firm of San Antotiis
merchauts; and he was wore that Buxios
to get batk to civilization cnce more. He
hnd been successfo! in his wission and had
emitted soversl large sus by express; Lut
i i

Pglc'.r{“_;: LR = ‘
|

liis ¢ollevtiors had been heavy during the

st few diys, and st Jenst ELON, in bills and
srowed away in lis pockets and |

Pl Diaekskin lag ot hie fect, It vas a

antl he nalurally ‘el
involved

Fige st of money

respatilility s possession
Wik by o meins a coward, Ga
vy mequainted with the coan
nd its people, wnd Knew that the clisnce
Juining -one-tenth the amount (e onn
anid be sutficent to prompt wany of |
r to murder. He hod been partion |
uek with the villainous face sl sos
SCINPRNOF of Ihvn-nat herder, the
s frounsed ii_\ the little i
g hung over him litlr:l,. the et

Juln 1
wis i

Weils

Fiedly

chlent of

|
Without making his wsual noonday halt, |
i steadily on, ocensionaliy gatoing |
L ver the dim trmil, an moménlary ex
pecintion of Hnding himself pursted. How
eVellIng cate without wuytinng hiny
eatispiired to inerease bis alarm, and an
liefore darkness closed down upon the ‘
ek plains he deew rein Lefore the door
ch und, without the useless pre
it appiying lor accomn lons,
Ingan divesting hin tived horses of the hir

Hars

liiss,

As e unliooked the toge of the off horse,
& towhpadod urclin of eght or Bive years
satii slroling up frotm the pvear-by corrl,
cregrt into the Luggy sest nnd deew  the
Irnpkets over his hoad until only his boyish
faer wnd sparkling eyes wete visihle

SWhit's vour pame, misters"” he asked,
witly eh ¢ direetuess.

“Jack Wells. What's yours®*

“Hank Grimm. Um only Little Hank
O Hank is my gran'paw, and he owns this
ratieli. The Mexicans eall this *Dos Baotas ‘
Baneh,' ‘vavse gran'paw gives the ‘iwo
* brond, Say, mister, do you know wiio
I thonght yon mought bs when you dnv’
up

“Conldn’t gness,”
iy it wan Santa Claus, but
then | allow he's got more whiskers'n you
bave  Still, he monght have shaved.”

Wells pdmitted that Santa Clane might,
tiv woy of a change, conclude 1o make lis

trip with a heard of thres weeks'
th, of even & smoothly-shaven faew
iFarther than that he couldn't, under the
circtmstances, blame Little Hank for look
| i all strangers with an eyo of sus
o, bt e thought the chunces of pop
pitg i gore on Sants Clans by daylight
wele extremely amall. Several millions of
. it different paels of the world, hal
ettty their eyes open for Years with
il, sud there had come to be o popu
of that the joily fellow with the rein

Inr bl
doers Uraveled principally in the dark.
“That's the way he kit this vanch lust
Cheistmas, and 1 reckon he leit it till about
{hye Inst ranch on his rounds,” remerked the
“Ile didu't lewve me a thing that |

oy,
wajited —nuthin® but a little tin wogon wnd
o ponnid of eandy.  Say, mister, d'ye reckon
Ruwitn Clavs ever handies windohestprs®™
The appearance of the elder Hank Grimm
spared] Wolla the necessity of answering
thas difliealt query, The owner of the “Two
Bout panich" was a man well advanced in
yoars, and possessed of & shirdy, erect fig
ure, squarecut features and aky-biue eves,
thiat told at onee of Germnn ancestry sod of
paat seeviee in the armies of the old worlid or
He weleomed the tesveler hedst
Iiis

the new,
ily, directed him ow to dispove of
Lirees for the pight, und then abruptiy
ed away and entered the house, Little
k remained behind and, in his quaint,
dh way, superintended Wells"  every
tovemaent,

A covey of quall that had been foroging in
ieinity of the crib Hushed at their sp
and settled in the prairie grass
shiort distance away, Little Hank elumored
‘o have one of them killed for his Christmas
breakfast, aud to please him, on their re-
tirn to the hoggy, Wells slipped a couple of
bird loads in his Parker, and, when ihe
vovey rose again, grassed three plump bean-
ties with a hasty donble shot. The boy was
(i perfect costasies over his success.

“Tlat's better'n you could do with «
water,” he romarked, in @ tone de- |
: tliut he considered this the height of
possilile prise. “Gran'paw suye § shotgun
ie o good; but T reckon it depends a heap
s who stivots it I never seed but atie be:
fore, and at wasn't with shucks, It be
v man from Arkansaw, and he
cowdn't it the broadside ot a mule.”

The 1eaveler’s effects were soon  brans:
ferrid to the living room of the raneh, where
e was introdoced W the ranchman’s aged
W md fournd that the only oreupants of
the place were themselves and their pre-
covious grandson, Grimm was a German of
thi schiool, with troe Teutonie ideas of
cotfort, and it seemed that unusual prep-

stions for Lthe evening meal had been made
in hator of his visitors, All in the wiy of
foud that the raneh could offer was on the

Mle and, surmounting the array of snowy
Lietuits, ham and eggs, juiey stenk and
canned fruit, stood s group of ancient glass
devanters, their contents shining in a grada;
tiot of eolors from deep red to straw yol
low

Little Hank seemed to look upon his share
of the fenst a5 un eepecial treat, and after it
wan disposed of his tongue ran more glibly

L

| the

| O her b the r

than ever. At length his grandsire suspend
ed for & moment a morse] of beel half raised
to Lis mouth, snd uttered 8 word of reproof

“Hewry, ey boy, it is vol right that the
| ehildien should talk wod the grown ones
listen, Remember, you should be very gond
to-night, They say that Sante Claus te lind
boys is not Kind." .

‘Bot wee,” retorted the lad, quickly, *1
was good before and what did be bring me?
Nothivg, | wanted o windchester uud be
birought me n tin wagon.”

“The child would be a man before lis
time," put in his grandmother, e talks
of nothing bt guns; and if be had them he
| would kifl us all, and limself in the bar
gain,”

“1 wonld be & beave soldier—like my fo
ther,” sad the boy, his eyes filling with
team.

“And be killed by the Indians, as was he,”
responided the old mockman, =My child, the
Giriimms hisve been solidiers sinee the earliest
days. 1 have fought, i my time, with hmve
men 10 legd me on to battle, and | tell yon
thiere ta nothing in soldiering—uothing bt
hurd work anid alavery and bloadibed and
death. It is m dog's life; nothing more.”

Later in the night, when Wells and Littl
Havk wore snugls siowed away e the lat
ter's bod, the questivn of Sunts Clavs gnd
‘windehester” cume up again, byl no
lengthy diseussion followed

It must Leve beeti somietime afier mid
night when Wells was partially aroieed by
the know edys BUlE Ghe Wos moving

[

the room, kod called out to koow wlio it
‘.lr'|.'|.|. e
‘Mobody . bt me—Hunk Oritim Nat

grun paw, but the Littie one. You know
But thay was quite enough for the som

nt gestiemun from Ban Antonio. 171

enee; was finishied he fadled Lo hear its

Somet e afterwanrds, howeyer,

' oitscd againg and this tinie so thor

Wil that he wdound understood  he

wun t ke b Thes evip |
cate i Tiving reum™ into which

apatbioent opened, and were uttered Bt odhe
topowl Little Hank s ohildish trehile
“Thar now, Santn Ulaus. 1've gol you this
(EATTUR 8 1T AT
I ‘downs vour weit-house,
for e this Cliristimas,””
There was 4 flerce ourse grittingly mis

her that windehester voties os
No tin wagins

tered ) the sharp emok of o pstol; and then

hoom! =—tws thunderous  réeports
wimost as one, shaking the adobe walle of
the tanch to their foandations. A dens
vo.ume of smoke rolled into the sleeping

room, but Wells charged through it with

readdy rifle, rearhing the ouler apariment
jist ak old Geim entered [rom ancther
oot in laid,

nod rubbing his sbion!der
mowis unoccnpied, bt &
winduw sear the door wie open, sl oy the

gronning (Hemally

“I'VE GOT YOU THIS TIME, SANTA CLAUS™

liard dirt floor lay & freshly dischuarged pis
tol and a Mexican sombrero.

“It is robhers that have been bere,” ex-
olatmed the ranchman. "It is Mexican rol
wrs, and they have shet my hoy!™

Wells dived benenth the table, birought [

forth the injured lad and placed him ten
derly In a ehair; but he at onee struggled to
hifa feet. “Turn loose the dog, gran paw, or
e will git away. It's Santa Claus, and I'm
blamed if he didu't miss me with bis pistal
right slap in my face. I never knowed afore
that Santa Ciaus was an Avkansaw man.”

Wells turuyed from the exvited boy and
approached the open window. Helow i, and
divectly to the right, the whitewashed wails
were torn and disfigured with shot, and
there were great splolches and dark, trick-
ling streams of something like red paint
Siining in the light of the lamp.

He turned to the old German; his lea
tires pale but collected.

“You will not need the dog,” said
“The man who tumbled through that win
dow is Iying where he fell<and 1 think [
will recognize him when | see him."

Wells was right in both his surmises, In
“lagin’ fer Bania Claas" Little Hank had
faken a step that no midnight wwarmuiier
could hive foreseen. In forcing an entry 1o
Grimm's tanch, the Mexican gout-herder,
who had teailed Wells ail the wa, from Me-
WKavert, hnd gone directly to his death. 1o
lay outside the window, as he had fallen
when the bulk of two loads of burkshot hail
stouck bim, and when Little Huank gazed
into his dead face, its pallor more ghas
still in the lamplight, he screamied nnd stag
gered back, covering his eyes with trembiing
hands:

“1 don't want to be a solilier,” he sohbed)
“T never want to Lill another man as long as
I live."

But his sturdy old granddam—descemded,
no doubt, from & long line of warlike

he.

of
Teutons—took him in ler strong arms con
salingly.

“But this man was a robber, my dear,
Killing was his deserts, for he came to mor
der us all in our sleep. You saved our lives,
and now would you tarn cownnd and make
us ashamed ¥

“It was pot a brave deed,” growled old
Grimm: *“The boy thought to shoot Santa
Claus and killed a lazy thief of a Mexioan in
stend. 1t was a bull’s-eye on the wrong tar-
get and no honor ts won. Still, I am glad
it has happened, for it may frighten his
balivish mind from this folly about soldier
life and guns.”

And w0 Kris Kringle did not visit the
ranch that wight, snd Little Hank had to
wail for his rifle—but not, as it chanced, so
very long, after all.  Arriving without
farther incident at bis destination, Wells
first eare was to visit the different gunstores
of San Antonio upon an errund the nature of
whith ean be easily guessed. On New Yeur's
Eve the MoeKavett stage halted at Grimm's
ranich to deliver a package, and n few min-
utes Iater the heart of the younger Hank
was beating high with elation.  Snogly
packed in a neat box lay two guns—a tiny
winchester and a light hreecl-loading shot-
gun. It was a present fit for a king, and a
vostlier one than Jack Wells' slim purse
conld have stood unaided; bat his employ-
ers had been told how their thousands were
saved and graciously donsted two per cent.
of the entire amount towards rewarding the
principal actor in that Christmas Eve trag
edy at the " Two Boot ranch.”

B. D, RARNES
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AN AWFEL DEATH,

Goodgirl, the

He—=1 undersiand Miss
] What wis

Sunday school teacher, in dead,

the ¢
she ide. Sie ate some of the candy
that was hung on the Christmas Tree-—5L

Louis (dlole Demorart.

A Clear Fleld,
Bhe sung & Christmans carol—
A lovely thing=—it suid:
“Moet me under the mistiatoe
When papa’s dafe i bed.”
—Chicagt Reco

That Is AlL

“What is the use of this article?" asked a
shopper.

I really don't know,” replied the eleric;
#] think it s intended to be sold for a
‘Christmas present.” —Puck.
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of the wettitade, the lwurel withers upon
the trow of the congueror, tie goid rusts i
the fer of the miser. What v honor,
renuwn, riches, a5 a sacrilice to the Ning
who had nowhere to ly s hesd, to o
vanpaerar who vanquished death, to
Crontor of the world and  the fullticss
theren
Oh ve who seek the Chirist that ve may |
bow diwn and worsiiip Him, remembor:
“Helil mands the anclent sacrifice;
An humble and a'conirite hiart.™
It Clirist be traly bort auto your stils,

Cateh some |
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| A CHRISTMAS COMEDY.

A CHRISTMAS SURPRISE.

Ruther Exciting, But All Concerned | How a Rejected Sultor Qot Eyen

Are Expected to Recover.

FELL, how did Clirist-
mus go off st your

64

| nouse?” Mra. Talk-
¥ 7 much  asked, aftor
\_"t. she had told Mrs.
Pl AR Spilking exactly bow
”I\_' g f-‘ much each of her

own gilts had cost
and what she had ex-
changed them for
afterwards,

‘Olich, pretty well,
ope Lo be fully recovered from ihe of-
I e week ur twi.
Clhiristring Eve the children were so exel
abiont the eoming of Santa Ulsus that the
gt o sledp. . Young Mr. Fiuazleton
stayod pretty Tute, too, at least it seemed so
to Aire Spilkioe wnd myseli, though Ei
lidn" ngree After he lett, we found
thar Hurery's hing wan siill too regular

K\_._- \) A

5 -f' ‘,:‘.. 4
A

We !

fvets ul

ST T

WLl us

v Ve trusied and we mnst wait wo haog the
aliM I s P'd wait up and do w— |
' a r sleeper, anyhow. Why, 1 never
olose my eyes until ve made Me, Spilking
Be8 g and investigale the smell of gus in the
roum ]’

it odd that it only smellsniter

al! the jets are tarned off! | never used to

stiedl gas until after 1 was murmied;, bt
1

Al it every night? Sadal. Mr Spil-

sald be'd gel bp and heng the stock

wasd e vould wake st any moment bhe
s It seitmed o pliy that he npever
Phouses Lo wake at the regular hour for get
Lot 1 sind pothing—nat least very lit
visn 't sleepy and witited to hang
er father wuid shie'd be thinking
ul leton and Torgel to notice
whether the clildren were agieep or not
Why, she makes coough noise after he leaves
ab wight to wake the dead!"

“Nes, the worst thing about Love's young
ileean fa the fact that it forgets that other

peujile nenld sleep!

“Mhim, Well, 1 knew 1'd have to hang
Vhise stockings, av when it was time [ erept
biwn to get them. We had lefe them on

U dining talile, but they were gone!”

“Meroy, burglam!”

I Lkuew that and fAew upsiairs, Asl
renched the hend of the stairs, I heard some
oue erevping aloog the hall. In a wecond |
wis in the bedroom, with the door locked,
bt Mr. Spilkine wasn't thepe!™

“(tyrnciovs, had they—"

Ihen came the most awfal groans from
the yard below and I knew that they had
killed him and thrown him out of the win
1 remembered then that | bad bor
wed Bis hest necktie, the day before, with
ot remembering to ask his consent, and
now | was & lone widow, who could never
ask forgiveness for the ink 1 had spilled oy
it 1 flew to the window, calling: “Police!

\
dow!

WHEN HE HEARD WIFEY CALL FOR THE
POLICE.

Morder!®
door!™

“The burglars, of course. Oh, you poor
hervine!"

“Yes, and then eame awfnl sereams from
Ethel, her voice sounding as it does whon
lier little brother brings o mouse into the
rocm.  Seiring my umbrells, 1 wenl to her
rescise.  In the hall 1 run into the svms of
a man and must have faioted, for the next
thing |} knew Mr. Spitking was telling Fthel
to burn the ostmoh feathers un Iny new
honnet and sea if that woulid not hring me

yh
“It did, I'm sure!  But 1 thought Mr.
Sptikius was mordered and—"

“Well, he wasn't. He had gotten the
stovkings and hung them, when he heard
et vall for the police and—"

“Iut the grouny and Ethel's serenms?”

“he groaning nojse wis young Mr. Fis-
gleton, siuging s sevennde of Christons
by inns unider her window. Shealept through
that, being roused by ber father rattimg at
iy door, and thioking 1 was murdered!™

“Grnclons! T hope that was the enid of t1"

“It wasn't. The police came and seeinig
voung Fiaaleton in the yard, they hrought
Wm o to be fdentified an the burglar! I
took s an hour to induee them to let him
g, and then they were stll  susplelons,
Wlile we were thus engaged, the children
woke up und ate all the candy in their stock-
mge: L oapent the rest of (he night between
tinistering to them and ecomforting Ethel,
who feared that Mr. Fizzleton would blame
et for his sulferings. Yes, it was rather an
pxeiting Uliristions, but, as 1 said, we hope
ta lie fully recoversd from ils effeots in o
week or two™ ELISA ARMSTRRONG

Then, [ heard some one trying my

Netween the Lines,
My«drar Mlsa Bonds, your exes pray 10t
(1f this don’t win her 1 am lontl)
And delgn to view my humble gift;
(1 binte 1o think about (s costl
May It find favor In your alght,
{And hring about the end | week!)
Although its value s but siight
(1 have to fast -l!‘hnl A week!)
-N. ¥. World

Enslly Answered,
I often see the Christmas goose
What

Hojack
mentioned o Christimas stories.
the Chrisimas goose?

Tomdik—The Christmas goose is the man
who spends more money for presents than
he ean afford —Judge.

A Qurery.
The guestion ecomes on each Chrisumas
maorn
To interript men's gentler mirth;
“How can Lthe blowing of a horn
Ansint 1n bringing peace to earth ™

- Washinglon Star
i

ALl Tt Wonld Hold,
Dog Faced Boy—Did yer get yer stockin’
full o' good things Christmas?
Living Skeleton—Yes, indeed.
Dog-Fueed Boy—What'd yer get?
Living <keleton—A eigarette. — Town
Topi

Aw Good a Theory ns Any.
Tommg—What are all the men trying te
gel to ihe north pole for?
Wit (scornfulls}=What, don't yoo
Lnow, gooses? Why, Santa Clans lives
there. — Hyeaklyn Hafe.

You see, on |

with His Successful Rival

' J s writieo- that

waid Mrs,

for the tenth time,
"1 feit sure that
be could onee be
duced to visit

bsppy little home
would forget that
—sh—treated hi
rither unkindly in
tloping with you on.
the very day which wis to have seen me his
btlide. To be sure, | leit n note saying that'
I felt 1 could pever have made him perfect-
Iy bappy. Hed Le leen &  magnanimons

-

lhrﬁg

person, he would have been aatisfied with
such o Landsome apdlogy—but he wan pot.™
“Nat ut all,” wighed her bhusband, "he was

He—"

“However, & woman's tact has bridged the
difhenity, us usunl. 1 Hatter myself that 1
did a clever nnd original thing in
one of the twios for him. Who would be so

moat inconsidérate

TUE LID WAS OFF THE BOX AT LAST,

apt to appreciate snch a compliment sa a
rich old bachelor, 1'd like to know?

“No one, I'm sure. But be thawed as
soon as e had seen our six little cherubs.
How he laughed when lttle Josinh rode on
my back aud playfully kicked me in the
erel”

“And bew perry he was when Arisdne
wpilled wilk on iy best dresis Wlullyhll-
ure it tust have boen to witness such fulic-
ity. To be wure, | nm sorry that bhe bap
pened 1o hear your remarks when my dress
maker's bill camy in, but—=""

“And 1 had eathier that he had been out of
earshot when you told me peur honest opin-
joti of & twn who conid not mateh
ery miks bietter than 1, after he had been
marrled ten vears. However, this s mere
etatl, 1 reimnvmbier his rage when be found
that 1 bhad murried bis Tittle , a8 he
ealled you. Odd, isn't it, that he for-
given me now that you weigh' twice as
much!”

“Humpl, I may weigh a fow ds more,
but my hair [s Ietact, and that is more
than—~"

“Anid now he is sending us & Christmas
box. 1 wonder what it contains? ‘The ohile
dren will be up st daxliight to find out, Well,
prospenty will not change ual®

“Never, Even though | am able to dress
w well us our owi lured girl, 1 sball pot in-
sist that you write it Xmus, instead of
Oliristines, noe shall 1 eall it sppendicitis
when little lufus has eaten too much pis.
Personnlly, I expect tickets to Europe.”

“Tiek#ts to Europe, and 1 such & poer
atlor thut the sght of & marine in water
eolors gives mo seasicknesa!  Nonsenss, he
lian went us thie deed 10 a ranch in Texas”

“A mneti—and | s afraid of cattlel How
mean of you to thisk of such a thing, I'l
wover ive otoa panel!®

“Anel | whiall certainly not go to Europel”

“1 atall, and I never sprak to you sgain.

ot yone volee wonld tot reach from
to Lesas. llu here is the express
U sun'll see that | wis right.”

r What a huge box!
[argive us just at Christ-
Fool chieck his generosity.

! The Lid was off the
ener fell upon them, s
A When the |ast one
Iny buiore , ey flung  themselves
desprrmgly into sech other's xrms,

“Phe viialn said be had forgiven us!™ she,
etied

“fe ean afford to=le is aveoged!™ e
groaneil

Etrog
s, ar

Fur the Lok confainal: Ope music box,
which plaxed only rag Lime; n|.=*dnilln.l
thren borns, 8 toy  phane, By pil'kl'l.
ynamite cravk e Liiese gang, o toy
pistol ind woeard, opwhich was writtens
With Cotiwin Robwrt’y hest wishes for &

rinLiand ™

very merry Lo
A Fulr lschnnge,
cullow youth prepare
yw ho mudly loves,
Iy ing to his lady fair
A Christmns box of gloves,
ntlens, cruel fute,
s nat smitten,
nunt reciprocate,
Blie gives that youth the mitten,
W. Hulleti®.

~L. A
A TERRIILE PUNISHMENT.

“\Vhat's your little brother cryin’ for®”

“He hong up kis steckin® last night
Santy Claus Uropght him o little brother,
but be wanted s drum!”—Ladies’ Home

Jourual.

€ardid Saonl,
Saymald Siorey—What are you going to
give your wife fur a Christmas present?
Tudder Maon—1'm trying to find out
which she won!d rather have—s
young turkey or s pew set of seeth,

Tribune.
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